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vour bicycle is a 

REMARKABLE PIECE 01 
ENGINEERING. ITCANa 
CARRY 10 TIMES ITS I 
WEIGHT WITHOUT STRAll® 
TWS EXCEPTIONAL 'if 
STRENGTH IS DUE 
LARGELY TO THE TRIANG' 
ULATEP PESIGN Of ITS 
FRAME, TDOAV'S POWER-, 
FUL BRIDGES OWE MOST/ 
OF THEIR STURD1NESS 
AND STRENGTH TO 
THIS SAME TRIANG' 
ULAR CONSTRUCTION. 
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THE MARVEL FAMILY 

ON TK/AL 



CAPTAIN MARVEL JR. 

F/&HTS TH£ CHAMP 



MARY MARVEL a*u3t 

aft sefjrmeA/rAL crook 



CAPTAIN MARVEL 



juose smuose -lazy lbe 
pee wee Pbtb ' tma -die 

/HAevEL FAMILY PUZZLE PASS 
CitCse A 8AHS-UP BHOKT 



WORD GHEN TO HIM 
, 'SYANOLP SORCERER 
HE IS INSTANTLY CHAHGEO 
TO THE WORLD'S MIGHT- 
IEST MORTAL, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL' THEN, WHEN ML 
IS PEFEATEP AND JUSTICE 
RESTORED, THE SAME WORP 
CHANGES HIM BACXJO MS 

soy form ouce more. 

SILLY'S SISTER, MARI' 
8ATS0K ALSO AWES USE 
Of THE MAGIC WRP SHATAM, 
TO CHANGE HERSELF TO THE 
WORLDS MIGHTIEST GIRL, 
MARY MARVEL. 

A/IP PREPPY FREEMAN, 
SY PRONOUNCING THE NAME 
OF HIS HERO, CAPTAIN MARVEL, 
HAS SEEN GIVEN THE POV/ER 
TO CHANGE TO THEWORLPS 
MIGHTIEST HOY, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL JUNIOR! 

TOGETHER. THESE THREE 
MIGHT/ FIGURES APE KNOWN 
AS me MARVEL FAMILY/ 
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EARTHQUAKE PROOF 

By , 

Joseph J* Millard 



FERRIS looked down and saw that his 
hands were trembling visibly and 
shoved them behind him. He sat down be- 
hind his desk and looked at Rainer's white, 
set face across the room. He thought, I'm 
trapped and this is the payoff. 

Rainer was saying flatly: "I've always 
thought you were a crook, Ferris, and now 
I've proved it. You took the contract to 
build the apartment house of earthquake- 
proof materials and design. Then you de- 
liberately built it without reinforcement 
and pocketed the difference as extra profit." 

Ferris wet his dried lips. "What — what 
arc you going to do? The building is sound. 
It'll last a hundred years. Any contractor 
would verify that." 

"Somewhere else, maybe," Rainer rap- 
ped. "But not here. You know this section 
has earth tremors almost weekly and at 
least twice a year we have good, solid 
earthquakes. We know that and we build 
to withstand it. Your, apartment will 
crumble at the first strong shock." 

"What are you going to do?" Ferris re- 
peated. 

"Move out," Rainer said. "Notify the 
Board that the building is unsafe and start 
suit to recover what we've paid so we can 
hire an honest builder to build it right. 
Come over here." He beckoned Ferris to 
the window and pointed downward. "See 
that steel canopy out over the sidewalk? 
Your specifications called for reinforcing 
rods of steel to support it. You left those 
out. It's hanging by nothing but those two 
iron chains." 

"It'll hang that way a hundred years," 
Ferris said. 

Rainer made a gesture of disgust. "I 
moved my offices in here first. Now I'm 
moving out. I'm only thankful we hadn't 
finished furnishing the place so other 
tenants could move in. I wouldn't try to 
leave town if I were you, Ferris. I'm turn- 
ing this matter over to the police." 

The trembling had spread to Ferris's 
whole body now, but suddenly it quieted 



to a cold calm. He knew suddenly what 
he had to do. He couldn't risk exposure, 
ridicule, the loss of all his fat profits— 
with a jail sentence on top of it all. 

Ferris bowed his head. "I — I can't take 
it, Jed. I— I . . ." He swayed dizzily. 

Rainer sprang forward. "Get hold of 
yourself, Ferris. Sit down here. I'll get 
you a drink . . 

Ferris moved then, his fist coming up to 
smash solidly against Rainer's jaw. The 
man groaned once and fell heavily. 

Ferris stood panting, looking down at 
the motionless figure. It was so easy, easiw 
than he had hoped. Moving quickly, then, 
he dragged the limp figure into the tiny 
kitchenette. He made sure tha windowi 
were tight. Then, smiling a little, he turn- 
ed on all the burners of the gas stove and 
backed out, closing the door behind him. 

Thank goodness the gas had been con- 
nected in the building. The door was gas- 
tight. Ferris knew that because in small 
things like doors and windows, where no 
special profit was involved, he designed 
well. In a few minutes the kitchen would 
be full of gas. Rainer would never speak 
to reveal his knowledge. 

J^BO VING quickly, Ferris went to Rain- 
er's desk and ruffled through the 
papers. He found what he was looking 
for, several pages of handwriting — Rainer's 
handwriting. He read it quickly and a smile 
of triumph lit his face. 

Rainer was so meticulous, so careful. He 
had listed every item in the construction 
of the building where Ferris had deliber- 
ately ignored specifications — the lack of 
reinforcing steel, the soft-baked bricks, 
the under-sized girders, the too-thin mix 
of the concrete foundations. It was all there, 
in Rainer's handwriting. But only on the 
first page had Rainer mentioned Ferris as 
the one at fault. 

Ferris laughed harshly and. stuffed that 
first page into his own pocket. "The rest," 
he gloated, "reads just like a confession. 
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When they come to me I'll say I made it 
the way Rainer ordered. I'm not acquaint- 
ed around here. I wouldn't know about the 
earthquake dangers. I'll be in the clear and 
they'll think Rainer broke and committed 
suicide over his own crimes." 

He took a last quick look around and 
then went out. There was no elevator run- 
ning as yet' but he didn't mind. He ran 
down the three flights of stairs to the big, 
empty, echoing lobby with its ornate 
decorations covering the flimsy construc- 
tion beneath. 

So the town had recurrent earth-tremors, 
did it? And two or three really jarring 
earthquakes every year? Wasn't that just 
too bad? Let the town have its quakes. 
Ferris would be far away, with a pocket- 
ful of unearned money and his name com- 
pletely clear. Rainer was a fool, anyhow. 
Ferris had offered him a fat split of the 
profits to shut up and say nothing. 

M»UT Rainer had wanted to play the hon- 
est man. He had thrown the proffered 
bribe in Ferris's face. Now something else 
was being thrown in Rainer's fdce — gas. 
Little acrid puffs of deadly gas from the 
unlighted stove. And Rainer lay there un- 
conscious, breathing that deadly gas, 
breathing his last. 

"And in a few days," Ferris thought, 
and the thought brought laughter to his 
thin lips, "they'll be throwing dirt in your 
face with a spade, my friend. And that will 
be the end of Rainer and the beginning of 
Ferris." 

He stood looking up at the gold-leaf 
figures on the high dome of the lobby and 
suddenly it seemed to him that the figures 
moved. He stared at them, transfixed, and 
they began to do a little jiggly dance upon 
the great - rounded, flimsy dome overhead. 

Then little puffs of dried plaster began 
to spurt out around the figures and a crack 
opened up, half-way across the curve of 
the dome. Under Ferris's feet the floor 
seemed to heave and quiver with a life and 
sentience all its own. 

Suddenly, then, the full import of what 
was happening burst upon him. He bawled, 
"Earthquake! Earthquake!" and turned 
-toward the doors a hundred feet away. 

His legs drove like pistons and his feet 
Slapped St the cheap imitation tiles of the 
lobby but the movement of the tortured 



earth was throwing him off balance. He 
staggered and skidded while around him 
plaster showered down and filled the air 
with acrid, choking dust. The whole build- 
ing came to life and screamed and groaned 
and thundered in its torment. Outside the 
air was full of a keening shriek of unearth- 
ly portent, underlaid with the solid menace 
of rumbling thunder from a cloudless sky. 

He ran on and on, missing a falling beam 
by a hair's-breadth. And then he burst 
through the swaying doors and out into 
the clear air of the street and safety. 

He stood there on the swaying pavement 
and looked up at the building while a great 
terror flooded him. Up the whole side of 
the structure the weak frame was rocking 
and twisting and as he watched window 
after window shattered from the motion 
and showered its broken glass out into the 
street. 

"The windows," Ferris fsc reamed then. 
"The broken windows will let in air and 
let out the gas. He'll live to hang me." 

As suddenly as it began the quake stop- 
ped and the dust settled through the quiet 
air. People were coming out, shouting, 
running wildly to assay the damage to life 
arid property. The building had stopped its 
macabre dance and was still. 

"I've got to go back and finish the job," 
Ferris panted. He whirled and raced back 
toward the twisted doors, back under the 
great steel canopy that hung out over the 
sidewalk. 

He was almost to the. doors when he 
heard the groan and snap above. He looked 
up sharply and saw the first broken chain 
fly out, saw one corner of the twenty-ton 
canopy sag. Then the other chain snapped 
and the whole great edifice came rushing, 
rumbling crashing down. 

People screamed and ran in the street 
and the dust rose from the wreckage. Three 
stories up a disheveled head poked from 
the twisted frame of a glassless window. 

"Grab Ferris!" Jed Rainer bawled down 
at the gathering crowd. "Don't let Ferris 
get away. I'll be right down." 

* POLICEMAN, squatting beside the 
shattered heap of fallen canopy, raised 
a white, sick face. "You don't need to 
hurry, Mr. Rainer. He isn't going any- 
where at all- Not ever." 

THE END 
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5N0OTIE, 40-ln. wing itdn froo-fllght contotl got 
modal. Designed oipMlally for lh» popular Ardan 
.099 origino. Eoiy to build. Pton No. 370, 50 cwu. 




CESSNA 140, 36-in. wing spar 
■rat* gat model. Lookt and (lie 
for .19 to .49 tnginei. Plan 




IEIIANT. J.-in. tonlrol 
SHnion "gut 
model for beginner 



5KYHOPPER, 
•iitont perform! 




In. wing span Clan C rubber powe 
ftyor. 1-3 minute flighlt. Very c 
, oaty to build. Plan No. 




3N ISO, 30-in. wing >pan 
ed modal. For iporl flying or parlor dliplay Will 
■i oim mlnuhi or BOO feerl Plan No. 36B, SO conli. 
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ml models 



Thai's what lens of thousands of well informed 
model builders throughout the country are 
saying— because that's what they're doing) 
Yes, Ml models built from FULL SIZE 
M EC HAN IX ILLUSTRATED plans are the best. 
And for good reasons. The models are 
original (you can't buy a similar kit), they're 
designed by experts (your guarantee for the 
utmost in perfection) and, what's more, 
the plans are drawn so any model fan 
can easily complete the project. 
You'll build belter models for 
less with an Ml plon! 
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For Fun 
and Food Energy' 



Covered with rich chocolaty coating over o 
crunchy honey-tombed center of peanut butter 
and creamy caramel, it's no wonder thai Butter- 
finger— rich in dextrose—is such a favorite. Try 
One today. 
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